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60 i Specimen 
IV. 

Then I’ll not be proud of my youth or 
my beauty, 

Since both of them wither and fade * 
But gain a good name by well-doing my 
duty ; 

This will' (cent like a Rofe when I’m 
dead. 

IV. The THIEF. 

I. 

Ty H Y fhould I deprive my neighbour 
Of his goods again!! his will ? 
Hands were made for honelt labour, 
Not to plunder or to Heal. 

II. 

’Tis a foolifh felf-deceiving 
By (uch tricks to hope for gain : 

All that’s ever got by ‘thieving , 

T urns to forrovv, fhame, and pain. 

III. 

Have not Eve and Adam taught us 
Their fad profit to computer 
To what di filial date they brought us 
\Vhen they Hole forbidden fruit t 


Pra&fe litt , V . , d f mne r: 
n E™he U gaflowS v ends his days. 

L will not always be hidden, 

Tho’ we fancy none Mnfpy- 
When we take a thing forbidden, 

God beholds it with his eye. 

Guard my heart, O God of heaven. 

Left I covet whats flat t» ine • 

Left I fteal what is not f ■ 

Guard my heart and hands fr m 

t. n-e ant or emmet. 

I. 

rpH E S E Emmets, how they ate 
1 in our eyes? f 

We tread .them to dull, and a t P 
them dies, .. . . . 

Withofit our regard or concern . 

Yet as wife as we a^c, if we went to t 
fchooL 
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